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had founded a new school of tactics, and which had, in
some sort, revolutionized the art of war. Amid the hom-
age which truth sometimes forces from this mysterious
correspondent, one discovers reproaches against the mem-
ory of the greatest man in Europe; but, notwithstanding
this critical observer and his remarks, his reflections and
his criticisms, Frederick, the friend of science and the
protector of literature, legislator and philosopher, pro-
found politician and indefatigable warrior, combined in
his person, and displayed on his throne, all the gifts of a
hero and a king. His name, even before his death, was
inscribed in the temple of Immortality.

<( < Why did not the author of this correspondence show
the same respect for a prince of the same blood, animated
by the same spirit, and endowed with the same talents?
Did not Prince Henry prove himself to be a general
worthy of commanding his august brother, to second his
views, and to execute his projects ? Frederick himself,
on learning of his success, could not suppress a feeling
of rivalry. The greatest generals and the most famous
captains are sometimes at fault; the ablest have their
reverses. Alone exempt from the common destiny of
mankind, fortune seems, in his case, to have renounced
its natural inconsistency, or, rather, the experience of
Prince Henry enabled him to control the caprices of for-
tune, and to fix the victory under his standard. Could
we but examine here the witnesses of his brave deeds,
the companions of his glory, the only true judges of his
merit, they would say, with one voice, that, gentle and
affable in the everyday affairs of life, intrepid and at
ease in action, humane and compassionate after the com-
bat, by a most happy accord of the most eminent quali-
ties, he Combined the activity of Hannibal, the prudence
of Fabius, and the wisdom of Scipio.

(< c But is it necessary for us to call witnesses to prove
the bravery and genius of a prince whose name is re-
vered by both officers and soldiers ? It is for the French
army to avenge the insults. A magistrate, a friend of
peace, is not the proper man to pronounce his eulogy;
and the Minister of Justice would hardly dare to add his
voice to the general acclamations of this celebrated Prince.ered; the ladies Riete
